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But ſince Im perſuaded how well you're inclin' "y eee 


7 


And my pen it Abe uſelefly out of my bald; 1 5 2d 7 


And will all have the goodneſs to take what 708 aud. e 
I picking and chuſing, the beſt I can get; 908 b etage 
From the ſhort and che long of e our daily Gazette. | 995 co 
+. 4. Zo4 xt) fer ns, 3 

2 My Lady Bar CAREFUL is fir 4 with ſurmiſes, | 2 
To hear Mrs. RxsTLEss has left the D 


For if it falls out, as it poſſibly may, 7 1193-15 lot ad3 56 —_— 1 
That ſhe kicks up her heels before Councellite Ja "YE ii _ 
ohe leaves her freehold in Default of Male Heirs. 5 „ 

8 To a diſtant relation of Alderman SQUARE: 8 7 3 E ; ' 5 | 
ag” „ | a0” TR 
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'Tis white? & about, that 3 it muſt wo agreed | 
That my Lady DzjoinTURE will part. with her weed; 
Though as for the DxAN (I forbeaz to ſay Who) 
He has ſo much to ſay, and ſo little to do, 
That a body can venture without conjuration 
To ſay that he'll not be her neareſt relation: 
The LIEUTENANT CoLONEL has manag'd his Part; 
But who can reproach a young Dowager's heart? 
\, Whoſegrief was ſo great, ſhe did nothing but pray, 
55 And my Lord has been dead a at 555 bar a 1 * 


In all our eee to l the wit 
Since HyMEN has juſtly the principal hand, 
Miſs Bippy Dxcor, in the wane of her life, 
Conſenteth to ſuffer the name of a wife. 
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25 


The bridegroom and bride were at 3 t 'other morning, 25 


(Lou may reſt well aſſur d all the Pariſh had warning) 


In his hand he conducted the maidenly dame. 


Confus d from a nice apprehenfion of ſhame; : 

Her eye was half-clog'd as ſhe ſtream'd up the iſle, 

And ſhe purs'd up her mouth in the form of a ſmile, 
In which, tho' I'm re lly no friend to diſguiſe, 

I muſt freely confeſs that I think ſhe was wiſe, 

Left haply the loſs of ten teeth of a ſide, 
Might have help'd to decypher the age of che bride. | 
This grand celebration has caus'd a fracas 
As ſome are diſpos' d to nee. * law, 


Who | 


7 


Oo, 


40 
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Who envying poor BDE her bonny young n. 
Have ventur d to breathe the N vein. 


# 


EPITHALAMLUM,. 
 STROPHE. 


THE roſy morn with. chearful ray, 
Has brought the long expected day, 
„ which ſo oft I've pray 'd. 
Away, ye envious Prudes, away! . 
Forbear to ſee Me bluſh, to ſag 5 
I wou'd not die a maid. 


\ * 
* 


x 
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ANTISTROPHE. 
Eet Envy cell and Scandal huſh ! r 
Nor dare provoke the Barbe to bluſh, 
In telling what ſhe pray d for : . 
For when a rich old virgin can gy . 
Procure a handſome poor young imdb, „ To, 


What ſhou'd ſhe die a. maid for > 8 


In ee e of A young | Lady's ene af {ts T 
So, without a preamble of wherefore, and why 
"Tis faid, that Miſs GLoom is determin'd to die, 

„ | | Unleſs 


% TUNBRUIDGHEEPISTLE:S. 


Unleſs the poor maiden can find out the way 
To a nearer acquaintance with Mr. DE Gay. 
This piques Lady MarPorT (1 between you and me) 
Who loſes herſelf to ſo great a degree, | 
As to vow and proteſt, if Dick takes ſuch a ſtep, 
And cooks up a match with that pert Demi-rep, 
Her Berkſhire eſtate, which ſhe meant to entail 
On the fortunate creature, We call e 
Shall be publickly ſold---tho' tis known. very well, 
As her Ladyſhip lives, there is nothing to ſell. 

Sir RichAkxD who was not aware of this brangle, 7 
And who, it is thought, at firſt meant but to dangle, 
Had goſſip d, no more than is uſually done, 


At ball, and at concert, and other ſuch fun; 


Or ſay, now and then, had exhalted the fair, 
At the riſque of her neck, in a chaiſe-and- a- pair; 
Or ſang her love: ſongs by the light of the moon, 


Which ether fair dames wou'd have thought a lampoon : : 


But fince that my Lady has taken the part 

To manage her nephew's undutiful heart, 
And has alſo thought fit to fling out a reflection, 
Forbidding, in fact, any future connection; 
No words can aſſiſt to imagine the pain 


Which tortures the breaſt of this innocent ſwain; 42 


Diſtracted he flies from the tavern at three, | 
To dine i in the fields, c on the ſhell of a \ pea; 


18 


15 


20 


328 
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*On ſcraps of rude hop- tops ſupports a hard life, N 
And his face is as thin as the edge of a knife. 1 
The legs that ſuſtain the remains of the man, _ 

Are reduc'd to the ſize of a f1x-penny fan; 
With fierce intermiſſion tormented he burns; 


% And his Aunt and his Misr RESs ſubdue him by turns.” 


In the midſt of theſe doubts, the too happy DE Gar 
Writes ſonnets, and odes, and acroſticks, all day: : 

Inſcribes the lov'd name on the bark of a tree, 
And who is fo bleſt as his fair one and he? 


Dov if I may divine how the thing will turn-out, 


Tho' I know it will ſtir up a wonderful rout, - 
D Gay had much rather be happy than. great, 
And ſo Lady Maxrror may ſell her eſtate. 


r ws „ 


SOLILOQUY.. * Mr. DE GAY. 


TE, who know'ſt how 1 deſire her, 
Doſt thou cruel from me fly? 

Muſt I live but to admire her? 
And at laſt, without her, die? 


Cuyeip bring, 
Like the ſpring, 72 | 
Pleaſure, love, and 7 
Go and chide Os. 
Time and tide, 
N : — Pretty, pretty, boy |! 5 
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40 


See 


e B RID G E EPI S 7 L E 8. 


See! the Moon 8 her ſhining, 
Hid within her blue alcove 5 
Ev'ry jealous ſtar combining, 
While 1 tread the penſive grove! 


| Pu.ou. f in- envy "ceaſes, 
Warbling through the brown nicade 5 = 
Eeno liſt ning to the praiſes, 
Of the matchleſs blooming maid. 


O for ever 
LY. * Now or never, 
| Cure my Meeding heart, 
Cruel Aunt! | 
Thus to taint, 
Welcome do and cart 


| Birds that fly 

Tow'rds the ſky ; bk; 

| Beaſts that range 

In the grainge ;_ 
Morning grey, 
Sweet as May; 

Silver light, 0 

Queen of night, 


Hermits 


TUNBRIDGE' Er 


Hermits cells, 

Beaux and belles; 
Witneſs bear „ 
To my deep deſpair! 


* 


Trees that grow. 

High and low; 

Winds that blow 

To and fro'; ; 

Flowers that ſhow, 
All a row; 


Faſt and ſlow, 


Streams that flow, 
O dear O ) 
Witneſs— what ye know! 


* 


Ye tatter'd nymphs, and frightful ſwains, 
Tell her, O! tell her of my pains, 
Ve Gvrsixs of all occupations ! 
And thou, dear Echo, ſoft and ſweet, 
Ceaſe not, O! ceaſe not to repeat, 
My vows and proteſtations. "NE: 
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If e'er I deceive her, 
Or offer to leave her; 


(Suppoking I gain her 

a Conſent, to obtain her) 
Or hinder her races 

Jo all public 2 1 


Or try but to Baffle 
Her hopes a Yo; < 


2 * 
8 
— * „ 5 


Or when ſhe ſees room 


For diſpute, wre ae. 


On wm leaſt contradiction 2: 


e er, in my . 


I declaim againſt routs ;,. 


Or the innocent view. 


Of a five guinea-loo; 


Or. forming a notion, 
Of funday-devotion, 


1 wiſh. myſelf able 

To ſ poil her card- table; 5. 
If I come in her way 
When at ball or at play; 


With maſques and with beaus; 


(Whom. no honeſt man knows) 


If I give myſelf airs 


In her toilette-affairs ; 


Or 


* 
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Or c'er be fo-yyick ! 7-27 
As a quarrel to pick, « _ 1 
5 For patches and waſhes, 
And paint an inch thick; * 
If I once interfere i 
To think any thing dear, 
That comes in the liſt of 
Her pegſonal ger: 


If, on any pretence, e 5 
j 


a 


-, 


* 


I mention expence, 
When her fancy prevails, 
For auctions and ſales; | 
And huff her, and ſnub hör, SY r | 


En AY "++ 4 «6: 124 


Or like a great lubber, *** 2 3 WY * 3 
Shou d take a good cdeger! 
And venture to drub her Ws 4 =” 
1 tive to inſiſt, tho? tis ever fo pat, oy” 
On the weakneſs of loving her monkey and cat, . 
Or fall on a ſubject ſo aukward and wild, pon 
As to think her ſo brutiſh to nurſe HER OWN uu 
| * 
Then Cup take wing, 
Sing hey ding l a ding 
And inſtead of the bow, let me die by the firing! 
·ͤũ 8 


© EUNDRIDERS EPISTEES 
. 8 . 


E RE a little alarm d at a — that goes 
Of an inſolent ſervant of Mrs. E O's, 


Who has thought it convenient to give himſelf airs, . 


And has dropp'd a few hints of her private affairs, 
Which, at this preſent writing, engage ſpeculation, , 
And meet, Im afraid, with an n Nnterpretition... 

Alas! my dear ae if I might adjiſe, | 
(And I think in my conſcience, I've pretty good. eyes) 
Mere 1 a great lady, theſe Taknks- or-Vails, ; 
Should all wear a ſhoulder-knot down to their tails, 
8 ld give room for a ſcandalous jumble 
Between our Valets, and our Jexyants moſt humble. 


"Smee theſe are the things which we cannot refuſe. 
J. o take 1 in the lump of a bag full of news, 
Jo keep up the life of the daily parade, 
We hear Lady Sr RCLEAR has turn d off her maid.” 
In caſes like this, people do as they pleaſe, 
But I ſcarcely can think ſhe conſults her own eaſe, . 
For Sir Jonx is a man who goes all the world round, 


And will find out a maid . if there's one to be found. 


Now comes out the ſecret oſ this thing, and that, 
And how long they all liv'd on the head of a ſprat, 


EQ? - 


15. 


Ot 
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Of a 7 complaiſance in a cat and dog 2 

And the fatal two beds of the huſpand and wife : 

And next in her rage, Mrs. 8LIP-sLO declares 

The foreign deſcent of a rich ſet of chairs, 

That work, you remember, which always was ſhewn 


For, what Oe} thought it, her We s OWN. 


But as to abe bone of he day diſpute, 
What leſs could we hope from ſo ſavage a brute? 
And who, but herſelf, could endure the hard lot, 
In the bloom of her youth, to be pair'd with a lot? 
Laſt Sunday, to give us a ſcene that was new, 
He came to the church, and reeF'd into a pew; | 


ORD 
{x 


When, had he not ſlept the whole time of the ws ion, 1 


T fain would have made him this form of Cont ESSLON: 
Lovely and Blooming was the fair 
My fickle heart admir'd, 
"And Heav'n indulg” d my utmoſt PIR: 8 
In all my f foul defir * 


Bleſg'd me n fortune, friends and fame, 


Can mortal man believe it? 
Great Gop! from thee this bounty came, 


O] how do I receive i 


EPISTLE 


1 


30 
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ES TAE... I: 


Monday it-rain'd a great part of the day, 
A (Which is but a. trifle to us that love play) ; 
| So we fat ourſelves down, for an hour or two, 
To taſte the delights of a ſcramble at Loo. 
There was I, and my aunt, and that plague Mrs. Brack, 7 
Who is ſure to have all the good cards in the pack, 
And the pert affectation of little Miſs Sy, 
Who knows how to make a good uſe of hen res: 
With theſe, Lady FazTeuL, that ſeldom refuſes. 5 
I 00 think us all cheats, if her Ladyſhip loſes; _ _ 10 
And old Sir JonN GrumsLs, who, give him but ,,, „ 
Is as ſtill as a mouſe, and as meek as a lamb, 


& 


Miſs Harzior, who dotes upon motion and air, 
Rides out about ten, when the weather is fair, 
And ſhews with what infinite. freedom and grace, . 
She keeps up her claim to be queen of the chace: 
So yeſterday morning ſhe ſaddled her nag, 
To make a ſhort viſit to old Mrs. Wacs, 
And was ſorry to find the poor mortal in bed, 
With an ugly complaint of a pain in her head: „ 
Says ſne, my dear HARRTLOT, I vaſtly rejoice | 


To hear the ſweet ſound of your muſical voice, 


5 | | 1 „ And 


TUNBRIDGE EPISTLES. 17 


And cou'd you but do me the kindneſs to ſtay--- 
There's the two Mrs. Go-BETwEENS over the way, 


(And I think, my dear creature--- I'm ſure that you will). 


We ſhalF all be fo ſnug at a pool at quadrille. 5 


T he n moment ſhe ſpoke it, t ihe thing was agreed, 
(For who cou'd refuſe ſuch a dear invalid?) 


But ſcarce had the ladies decided the places, e 


In hopes of a plentiful ſhare of black aces, f 
When Tame flew down to the parlour, deck 


In a kind of a ſcream, that her lady was dead. 


And ſo Mrs. Wace-is gone off of the ſtage,» +» & 


0 f a ».* is 1 5 * : : 
E P [* Jt A © 1 BE 


HERE lies 1 Wace, 1 
And we hope ſhe's at Reſt; | 
But without Loo, and Bracs,. 
she 'I be fadly diſtreſt. 


80, leſt 9 might be few, bes 
In ſo diſtant a land, ö 
She diſcreetly withdrew, ; 
With a ee in her uv 


4 


; 


. 


30 
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. * 1 8 „ 


„Nds ſaid that this Morning, preciſely at four, 
. As the beauteous Aurora was opening her door, 
She bluſh'd for a, Yourn- of an amiable mien, 
Who, tho' ſcarcely attain'd to the bloom of eighteen, 
Preſented a ſword to the throat of his friend. 
And raiſing bis voicecried ony Mita DEFEND. 1 
The combat was 9 wi yet * as! their ſtars, 
Their effuſion of blood, ancł their number of ſcars, 
That Honos, who waited ſome time at a ſtand _ 
And had twiſted a ſerpentine wreath in her hand, 
Divided the prize with Preciſion and care, 
And gave each of the heroes a competent ſhare. . 


But * this r 0 Write, 
Excepting, that late at a tavern laſt Night, 

Amidſt ſome high words in the /ociable croud, 

Vis SCOUNDRELL was utter d, a little too loud; 

And as ſmart a reply, in a note ſomewhat higher, 

Was made by a voice, that ſaid, Rascath.y LIAE. 

Tis pretty, when men, in their high- flying fits, 

e Have trighted pony ramen half out of their wits, 


— 
1 
_— 


AO 


15 


20 


And 
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And ventur'd, in noble contempt of the laws, 

To hector, and bluſter, and fight about ſtraws, - 

Asif no Harm was done, the fray cordially ends, 

And our ScounDRELLS, and Rascaris, ſhall x1ss, and be FxIENDps. 


S. A W 16 
. 35 TM wy 701 
O all ye cold virgins, who live without care, 1 1 
Who liſten to ſtories of Death and Deſpair; | 
Who can ſge your admirers, and danglers, and ſparlas, 
Pierc'd thro” to their hearts, like a ſpit- full of qa 


4 
E 


To the tale I propoſe cou'd ye lend but an _— won ol 5 
E will venture my life on't, K a tear. 0 nd 7 een 
It is of Sir W und n „„ tine 


Is alas ! the diſtreſs and reproach of the place; 
py youth io replete with attractions and charms, 
That our Naiads of Tunbridge are all up in arms, | 10 
That ſo finiſhed'a ſwain ſhou'd give way to deſpair, 
Thro' the PR neglect of an inſolent fair. 


He who "DI like a tr6opet; that all the a Wells, 
Which gives a retreat to us amiable belles, 
Contain'd not a nymph but was pliant and tender, 15 
And at all times diſpos' d to immediate ſurrender. 5 
But the fatal Miſs Jul had feather' da dart, 3 
Which found out a a way to the pit of his heart, 


When 


0 TUN BRIDGE EIS TI ES. 


When the wretched Sir F OPLING, Unus'd to entreat, 
Implor'd but the honor to die at her feet: | 197: 205 
The Damſel reply'd, with an air of diſdain, | 7 
© 'That his hopes and pretenſions were equally vain.” 
When the youth in a rage---** Cruel maid, are they ſo ? 
From this very moment, forever I go, N 
No more ſhall my eyes a proud beauty ſurvey, „ SF 
© Serene as the ſun, at the cloſe" of the day, . 
« Vet a foe to delight and a ſtranger to joy, 
c And as fierce ——— which thinefto deſtroy” 


E 
The ſword ig 0 in  andnſtant, he drew, 1 
Believe me ye fair, for the tale it is true: 3 
With tranſport he thought of a cure for his pain, | i | 
| And---into the ſcabbard he * n TA 8 


+ 


27 
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KE P I S ln. 


F all the young ladies one has in one's eye, 
Are none to be pity'd like poor Lady Di; _ 


For comes there a beau in the happy belief, 4 


That he ſhall be deem'd: her admirer in chief, 
That inſtant the Counteſs impriſons the fair; 
In x 5 the ſwain comes, but retreats in deſpair. 


But can e fleas BM affection and Gar 465} 


Of a mother ſo wiſe, for a daughter ſo dear ? 
Excuſe me: tis not with ſo grave a defign, 
That the Deen induſtriouſly throws out the line, 
For could ſhe but catch a young peer in his teens, 
Tis to have him Herſelf that her ladyſhip means. 
For this, its high -burniſh her toilet diſplays, 


And each trinket reflected, reflects the bright blaze pw” 


In artful confuſion-engaging the eye, : 
Her rings, and her pendants diſorderly lye 

| Beneath the proud foot the rich colourings 1 195 
And four cuphds e a large 2 5 85 


nt ng) d the Marauis was —_ other day, 
| And'deep in the ſulks at a party at p ay, . | 


* 
v 


5. 
* 


E 


10 


T's 
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| When my lady, too ſure that a glance from her eye 


Cou'd atone for the loſs of the beautiful Dr, „ | 
Was oblig'd to conclude ſhe'd miſtaken her man, TN 


In reading theſe lines on the edge of her fan : 


Lach L. 70 the Marquis if G G. 


0 MY Lord; I pity 124 your ſmart, 
Diſcloſe to me your aching heart, 
And never let deſpair in: 
The deuce a word haſt thou to utter, 
And I've been making all this clutter, * 
For what I have no ſhare in. | 


* — 


E P | 8. 1 L E VIL 


l is 3 chat has 1 in a Aight, 
On the cruel diſaſter of yeſterday's fight, 
Which ſays in few words, that “ in SOMEBODY s eye, 
The pretty Miſs TwIis was a little awry ; 8 | 
1 And that SouEBODY anſwer d, the villain ſhou'd die, 5 
Who dar'd to aſſert ſuch an infamous lie. 1 


And here, my dear Cour Ess, I cannot forbear, 
To laugh at the fruitleſs attempts of the fair, 
Who, to hide a defect, employ all their addreſs, 
And who uſe ſo much art with ſo little ſuccels. | 10 
Not 


TUNBRIDGE BIS T L ES. 


Not to mention the fluſter that's made in the tan | 
To conceal the diſgrace of a prominent back; FLINT. 
Nor the helps that the Stay-maker gives to our n 
To equal the ſwell on the contrary ſide: 

Alas! all our failings are eaſily known, 

For the Men (pretty dears I) having none of their own, 
Have time for enquiry, and ſage obſervation, 

And ſeldom much want of a good inclination. 

They trace the coquet, by an inſolent air, 

Which leads to the ogle, the leer and the ſtare, 
And diſtinguiſh the aims of her oppoſite fool, 

Who to thoſe ſhe moſt loves, wou'd appear the moſt cool: 

a And would then a Woman of ſenſe give a pin 
Jo curb a bad ſhape, or improve a coarſe ſkin, 

When all hopes of diſguiſe is attended with pain, 
And the girl who attempts it, attempts it in vain? 
But ſay ſhe's too timid, to dare to diſcover 

The thing that gives pain to the eye of a lover; 

Yet how wiſer to think, with the well-judging few. 

Of a diſtant event we all have in our view? 

Of a ſtate which admits of no ſubtle diſguiſe, h 

To ſcreen imperfections from each other's eyes, 
In which is no happineſs under the ſun, _ 
Till the hearts of the two are concentred in one? 

The ſex, my dear friend, has miſtaken the caſe, 
For can accident merit the name of diſgrace ? 

Is it cauſe of reproach to the raven, or crow, f 
That the ſwan's filver plumage is whiter than ſnow ? 
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Did I think that my lover cou'd once entertain 
A thought which approach'd to the ſlighteſt diſdain; 40 
Or ofter'd to wait to determine his choice, Ba Y O10 
By the ſize of my hand, or the tone of my voice; 
Or wiſh'd my red locks of a beautiful black, 
Or ſcorn'd me for wearing a bunch at my back, | 
I'd let my nails grow to a competent Oo a OY 45 
To be nya provided to ſcratch out his eyes. | 


Now, tho' I'm perſuaded the ching that I fay 
Is as fair, and as clear, as the Sun at noon-day, 
In an audience of ladies, I fear, there are few : 
Who will 4 a right uſe of a doctrine ſo true; | 8 
At leaſt in a place where we come but to ſhine, : | 
Where health the pretence is, but pride the deſign _ 
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Hope, my fleas CounTzss, you 1 3 nb pain, 

Some lines which I ſend, in a comical ſtrain; | 

As I fat at my toilet I found the vain thing, 
Which Curi had brought on the tip of his wing. 


To Lady ManAE * „ 
AS I do ſuppoſe 
That your ladyſhip knows, 
There is no one refuſes — _ 
Aline from the Mules, 3 Who 
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Who plead an old Right, 5 
(Howe'er they came by't) . : 
When they ſay half a wind, 
Good or bad, to be heard; 
Tis therefore I beg, 3 
Adorable Ms! 8 1 
You'll take in good part 
A poor BROKEN HEART. is 
"Tis but of ſmall uſe, _ 
And craves an excuſe * 1 
But you can conte, . © Ty: 
Of all women alive, 158 | c 
To raiſe it in price i 
Like ſugar and ſpice. 
In medals, we hold, | 
That tis not the gold, 40 
But the head of the King, | 
Is the principal thing; 
So beauty and grace. 
Begia to take place, 
In all that you 3 . 25 
He it little, or much; 5 
By flight of your hand, | 
As of magical wand, © _ . : A 
How oft does it hap, 2 148 EO Y 
That of paper a ſcrap, _ 32 | 
Of white or of blue 
Or eke billet-doux, 


Is 
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Is chang'd to a dove, 
The emblem of love! _ 
A baſket of ſhells, + * 
By the force of your ſpells, 8 
Becomes, in two hours, 
23 5 A garden of flowers l 
1 I give up my heart, 
To ſo noble an art, 40 
Which you, at your eaſe, | 
May ſhape as you pleaſe, 
In earneſt, or: jeſt, 
To the form you like beſt. - 
| 5 N As a garnet hoop-ring, 
Or a bracelet to twiſt 
On your delicate wriſt, 
Lou Il find there's enough. 5 
Of the ſame ſort of ſtuff ; 50 
No ruby ſo clear, 1 
. For the drill of an ear, 
Or fo pretty to ſet. | 
In a pomp, or egret :. 
But, dare I impart 1 1 - 
The Paxips of this heart, | 
And wou'd you but deign 
To make it ſo vain, | 
You may wear. the RD SPECK, 
On your LIILT-wIHITE NECK. 


60 
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AIS odd, I confeſs, but i Hil true, | 
That from morning to night, we have nothing to do, ® 
But to drawl, and to dodge, and to ſaunter and meet, ; 

: About five or fix times, in the length of a ſtreet; | 
Where mix undiſtinguiſh'd all ſorts, and Ard 3 
Confus'd in a lump, like a buſhel of peas : 

No claims of precedence diſturbing the life, 
Of the Dams or THE Cour, or the SHOEMAKER' s Wies, 
On the brinks of this Bethe all hope to affutbe : 
The aukward remembrance of ſins, and old age ; 10 
While the Sons or THE Cavxcn are ſo good to attend, 
To keep up the thoughts of a wiſe latter end. 
IT ween ſleeping and waking, we paſs the long day, 
Till evening gives wh to a party at t play. 


+ 


You ſee in your bee · hives 13 butzing and Pertig 1 1 

When all the whole ſwarm is at once ſet a ſtirring, : 

How. hard at his trade each artificer ſtands, 
And whatan employment for thouſands of hands. 

From the inſe& we differ i in ſize, and in name, 
Our hopes, and our fears, and our object, the ms. "80 

Each takes a delight to tug hard at the chain, 

And each is a ſlave to the proſpect of gain. 


„ I with 
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I with I cou'd ſay, among ſome other things 
That the bees of our hive made leſs uſe of their ſtings; 
For re'lly the ſquabbles, miſtakes, and appeals, 

Which fills up the ſpace that is call'd rTWEEN-DEALS, 
And the many dumb ſigns of diſguſt, and ill-will 
That dart up and down at a pool at QUaDRILLE, 
When weighed in the balance, are not in our favour,. 
And muſt give our honey a very bad flavour. | 


| Now left, in default of ſome ee in the ſcene;. 


Sometimes, ſpy we wel on a concert we fall, . 
And each week, in compaſſion preſents us a ball. 
There did you but ſee with what mutual advances, 
Our nymphs and our ſwains are allied in the dances 3 
Or cou'd form to yourfelf but a ſuitable -NOKOD.: „ 
Of the duſt and the ſtir of a room- full of e Soy 
Tho' to us crazy gentry tis own'd, there is need, 
In a certain degree to purge, bliſter, and bleed, 
Yet I'm ſure you'd allow it might juſtly be ſaid 

We have more of the quick, than we haye of the. dead. 


On N. deen: and e we - give 1 airs 
Of uſually meeting at what they call Pravsks; © 

| And I hope there are ſome in a reaſonable way, | 
Who know what they do, and believe what they ſay, 
But I dare to affirm, that if need ſhou'd require, 

I cou'd ſet down by name, without being a liar, 


* 
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(And 
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(And free P FOR all envy of good reputation) ) | 

A pretty long liſt of the ſaid congregation, - 50 
Who have no more deſign 1 in this laudable work, 

Than what might as well ſuit with a Jew or a Turk; 

And that all that they pray for, and all that $0 247 

| Is a Party at dane, and a number of fiſh, 


For grace and for eaſe Lady Man' $ he fair „ . 
5 Who 3 is ſaid to have Venus's girdle to wear; | | 
Hut the beaus are fo preſſing, and make ſuch a rout, 
That in leſs than a may, ſhe has half worn it out. 


: But wou'd you os . difoute _ FE prize, | 
You muſt enter the liſte with a pair of blue eyes: 60 
We are all in eclipſe at the ſight of HER Gracs, EET | 


$ ** 
And there s not a fine eye to be ſeen i in the place. 5 
3 4 — * 1 
| Mean ile the dear 8 $ benevglent hearts, 5 
A friend to her ſex, yet a ſtranger i Ls ret #1 
Who in thought, werd, or deed, neyer yet gave-offgnce, _ 65 


Nor to humour her wit, laid aſide her good ſchſe ; 77 1 oe 
Who in all her connections, deſires but to pleaſe, IE. 3 a 
And whoſe whole converſation, is freedom and caſey. n 
Is fearful to cenſure what others purſu e 
And n, by ne what laglics ſhou'd 40. 5 


* J ; 
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eres er. E 


J Cannot imagine from whence it arrives; 


But the Lords of the Land are the plague of our lives: 


Their high will and pleaſure muſt always be known, 
For women, poor things ! have no fouls---of their own. 
They wheedle, and dawdle, and flatter, and pray, | 

(O fools that we are to believe half they ſay !) 


Till the Queen of their hearts dwindles into a Wife, 


And is, from that moment, a flave for her life; 

At leaſt one may venture at large to ſurmiſe, + 

T hat the chance in the wheel i is two Blanks" toa NONE: 
Sir . . ſigh”, d for his dear Kiiry Bikzr, 

And baited the hook with ridottos; and plays, | 

Till by happily ſhifting and changing the ſcene, . 

He caught the girl's heart at the age of fifteen, 

Has ſhut up the dame (to be ſure by conſent) | 

In an, old-faſhion'd caſtle, near Burton on Trent"; 

Where Engliſh as ſearce is as Latin or Greek, 


And ſhe'fees a few fifends--- about once in a week. 


But my heart itmiſpives me that had MapAu Kare 
But dreamt before-hand of a glimpſe of her fate; 

Or form'd the leaſt thought of a treatment like this, 
Or e er ſhe pronounc'd the too fatal word Yes; _ 
7 She'd have feat up her mouth, by the help of a cork, 

And have ſeen the goods man and his caſtle at Youx. 


— 25 
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But fince that in wedikdel poor Women engage 25 
For the pleaſures of youth, and the comforts of age, 

I ſcarce recollect, but with tears in my eyes, 

And cry out with ſhame on the ſtars in the ſkies, 

If they without pain had the heart to look on | 

At the time Lady Grace gave her hand to Lord Jotn.  ' 30 
From the date of that truly remarkable day, _ v5 
Not a year had ela ps d, in the ord'nary way, = | 

When his Lordſhip i impatientto fling off the maſk, 

(For diſſimulation's a pretty hard taſk) - 1 . 
Do fool ! and you novice ] began to ik A | 0% 165 35 
Of my love ! and my life l; and my dear Lady GRA! 
Scarce twice in a month, of ten diſhes of meat, 

There's ought that his Lordſhip can venture to eat: 

Of ſo trifling a uſe is the pomp, and the ſtate, fb 
And the coſtly parade of a ſervice of plate. 440 
Occurs there, but once in the ſeaſon, a day, tt” 
That my Lady cou'd wiſh him to go to the play, 

He pleads an averſion to benefit- nights 

And juſt recollects an engagement at Wurrz's. 

Not a word from her tongue has the force of i e 45 
My Lord, and his language are all contrad iction: 


To her it ſeems fair---he believes t'will be wet. 

She freezes with cold--- and he's all in a ſw eat. 
Does he order his coach fora mouthful of air, Hl 1 k 
But my Lady wou d go too---then, Jo call a a 25, 90 He 


The ſun is too hot, or the wind is too high, 
And my lord has a pain in the fight of h i eye: 


Since 


7 
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Since thus, in the pride of our happieſt days, 
The bloom of our youth, and our beauty decays, 
Take courage, ye lovers, and friends of the fair; „ 
It needs muſt be true what you venture to ſwear. . 


The moment young BLUsrER ſets foot in his door, 
You'd think, at a diſtance, you heard a bull roar; 
With loud imprecations he makes the hall ring --- 
And the ſound of his voice is no mufical thing. 1 11 
A dread and amazement confounds the whole houſe, 1 
No cat was e'er half ſo much fear'd by a mouſe; 
What wou'd not one bear, to get rid of the life 
Of the meek Lady Frances, his amiable wife? = 
We have heard, it is true, of a huſband by chance;. Tee { ol 
Who kills zhe dear creature by all-complaiſance : SITS 
Away with the cant of ſuch double-tongu'd ſwains . 
Their heart never feels the ſoft paſſion it feigns; 
But BlusrENs expreſſions are artleſs and clear, = 
And his beſt ſalutation e ee "ay 4 * denn!? 0 0 


No gentle ee the ns has to We 
Who ventur'd to die for the love of a Raxz ; 
The thoughtleſs inconſtant but changes the vice, 

And flies from the ſex, to a paſſion for die. 8 20 
Alas! for the CounTtzss=-=to judge from whoſe fate, 7 
To be perfectly wretched, one firſt ſhou'd be great, 
A lady of birth and atchievements far bigher x „„ 

Than reas nable mortals could with to aſpire; Hal ttt belt 
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In the charms of her perſon inferior to few, 

And as rich as a ſail that arrives from Peru. 

But joys in poſſeſſion are taſteleſs, and vain, ® 
There's nothing can equal the proſpect of gain: 
Her all muſt depend on the caſt of the die, 

| The paſſion's as ſtrong as the danger is nigh :- 


Her Lox is a ſubje& too low for my pen, 


And a general exception to-all honeſt men. 


You pity poor ines, | _ nt aſk a 
When her {wine is diſpos'd to reel home to his ſty. ; 
Is this the fair damey not a twelvemonth ago, 
The pride and delight of the clown and the beau? 
Say what could poſſeſs her ſuch charms to reſign 
To the loveleſs embrace of ene of wine ? | 


My Lady ConTarvs-atz. hike: without doubt, | 
The uſe of a match ſuch a long while about ; 


But d'ye think that her DavenrEk can love the old Hunxs,. 


Who locks up his heart i in his coffers and trunks ? 

She knows, it is hop'd, in her great circumſpection, 
The ſort of the diet that ſuits her complexion. 

But ſmall is the danger of growing too fat 

In the arms of a miſer, who poiſon'd his cat, 

Becauſe he could prove it infallibly true, 

That a mouſe- trap wou'd coſt him the leſs of the two. | 
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It is for her huſband I'd have your ſuppoſe, | 
That the beautiful Jul ir out-bluſhes the roſe, = 105 
If not, I muſt pity her innocent bloom; | 
The moment Sir FoxpIE comes into the room, 

There is ſuch a rout, and ſo large a-to-do, | 
From the crown of her hat, to the ſole of her ſhoe; 
Of the thing ſhe leaves off, and the thing that ſhe Wears, 
And the colds that ſhe catches, in going to prayers; Ne 
With all that ſhe ſuffers by damps and by fogs, 5 
And the danger of walking the ſtreets without clogs; 
With a meſs of my dilling, my powt, and my chick, 
That, ſaving your preſence, would make a horſe lick : 
N OW, had I no means of procuring my bread, N 115 
But what I cou'd earn by my needle and thread, 
Before I'd deſcend, for the term of my life, 
To the little importance of ſuch a man's wife, 
I'd venture all hazards, and not be afraid 
T0 have wrote on my tomb-ſtone, Henn LIES AN OLD Mam. 120 
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NE circumſtance more, my dear CounTxss, and then, 

For your preſent relief, I'll take leave of my penn: 

Lady BL, who has long bid adieu to all cares, | 
But thoſe which ſhe meets with at ſermons and pray 's, 
Returns out of breath, and brimfull of the teacheerr 5 

Then ſets herſelf down, and repreaches the preacher; 

Whoſe pictures are coarſe, but to make ſome amends, 
She finds out the likeneſs in moſt of her friends. 


Pp Do you ſee there a 10 ſported With rage ah : DEE 
© Whom tis not in language or tears to engage? 10 
« Then own a. reſemblance which ſtrikes you with ame, 8 
cc And with Pity, for ons whom I need. not to name. 

* Or are you inclin'd to obſerve the hard ds 
<« Which i in human: misfortunes refuſes a part; 
That eye which can ſee the ſevereſt diſtreſs. | 1 
« Of a friend, or a fon, without wiſhing it leſs; | 
«© Then walk half a yard from that fide of the ſquare, 
« And you'll find out a WRETCH ie W ſuit to a hair.“ 


Poor CuakTor rz, wh thought this reflection a wipe, 
For the liking ſhe Hong bad to Lozp D Gare: „ 
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And wiſhing her ſiſter not far from Old SPY „ 5 

For the part which ſhe took in wing the mate h; 

Cried out ©: my dear creathrey we're charm” d beyond meaſure, 
ky Nor hear you expound without infinite # pave "TS 


„ 


i , 
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NY And the likewols | is what you have hit to a T. 53 8 5 


2 * © 
1 


But, to heighten the ſcene, haye. the goodnefs to tell : | 
It the parſon laid nought that might ſuit Lady Buy Hh BY 3 
© The uſe and 1 2 juſtice of reer $ remark, 4 ha 5 5 -_ x 
| With a good Pair of eyes, might be ſeen i in the dark 3 : 85 1 I 
But judgment is partial, where nature is frail, 585 7 8 7 
And the balance depends c on the choice of the ſeals; 5 pie.) hag = 2 | 
80 I, when your LapySHIP reads. my narration, "a. 2 5 5 "0 
Confeſs that my Heart feels a pit-a-pat-ation, . 5551 


To think of a maxim ſo perfectly | Known, . 


* wen dee bens MLL are © blind to our ow me F 
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